

The Tragedie of Qoriolmus. 


Enter Volumnta andVirgilia y mother and wife to Martins ; 
They fet them downs on two lowe fiooles and [owe. 

VolnmA pray you daughter fing,or expreiTe your fclfc 
in a more comfortable fort : If my Sonne were my Huf- 
band, I fliould frcelier reioycein that abfence wherein 
be wonne Honor, then in the embracemcnts of his Bed , 
where he would (hew moftloue. When yet heewas but 
tender-bodied, and the onely Sonne of my womb; when 
youth with cornelineflepluckM all ga7.ehisway; when 
for a day of Kings enti caties,a Mother (hould not fel him 
anhoure from her beholding; I confidering how Honour 
would become fuch a perfon, that it was no better then 
Pifture-like tohangby th'wall, if rcnownemadeit not 
ftirtc, was pleas'd to let him fceke danger, where he was 
like to findc fame : ToacruellWarre I lent him, from 
whence he retum'd,his browes bound with Oake. I tell 
thee Daughter, I fprang not more in ioy at firft hearing 
he was a Man-child, then now in firft feeing he had pro- 
ued himfelfe a man. 

V*rg. But had he died in the Sufineffc Madame, how 
then? 

Volum. Then his good report fhouldhauebeene my 
Sonne, I therein wouldhauc found ifluc. Hearc mc pro- 
fefle fincerely, had I a dozen fons each in my louc alike, 
and none lefie decrc then thine, and my good Martins, J 
had rather had eleuen dyeNobly for their Countrcy,ihen 
one voluptuoufly furfet out of Aftion. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 
Gent* Madam, the Lady Valeria is comero vifityou, 
Vtrg. Bcfccchyou gtuc mcleaue to retire my icifc. 
Volum. Indeed you fh ill not : 
Me thinkes, I heare hither your Husbands Drummc : 
Sec him pluckc %4uffidius downe by rh'hairc : 
(As children from a Beare) ihc Voices fhunning him ; 
Me thinkes 1 lee him ftampe thus, and call thus, 
Come on you Cowards, you were got in feare 
Though you we»*e borne in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With his inaiPd hand, then wiping, fouh he goes 
Like to a Harueft man, that cask'd to mowe 
Or al],orloofchis hyre. 

Vtrg. His bloody Brow ? Oh Iupiter, no blood. 
Volnm. Away you Foole 5 it more becomes a man' 
Then gilt his Trophe. The b; cite of Hecuba 
When flic did fuckle Hcihr, look'd not lonelier 
Then Heclorsforhcadj when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fword. Contenning ) tell Valeria 
W e arc fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent. 

Vir. Heauens blefle my Lord from fell Auffidius, 
Voly Hee'l beat Anftdius head below his knee, 
And treade vpon his ncckc. 


Enter Valeria with an Vjher, and a Gentlewoman. 
VaL My Ladies both good day toyou.j 
Vet. Sweet Madam. 
Vir. I am glad to fee your Ladyfhip. 
VaL How do you both ? You are manifeft houfc-kee~ 
pers. W hat are you fowing heere ? A fine fpotte in good 
faith. How does your little Sonne? 

Vir. I thankc your Lady-fhip : Well good Madam, 
V >L He had rather fee the fwords, and hearc a Drum, 
then looke vpon his Schoolmaftcr. 

V A my word the Fathers Sonne : He fwcare 'tis a 
very pretty boy. A my troth, 1 look'd vpon him a Wcnf- 
day halfe anhoure together : ha's fuch a confirmed coun- 


tenance. Ifawhimrun^faTa^^ 
*e caught it,he let it go againe, and after it 1 • & *K 
uer and ouer he comcs,and vp againe: catchK'^o^ 
whether his fall enrag'd him, or how 'twas K 1 *P k • d 
his teeth, and tcare it. Oh,Iwarranthowhr ,(ifo fet 


it. 

Vol. One on's Fathers moods. 
Val. Indeed la, tis a Noble childe. 
Vtrg. ACrackeMadam. 

VaL Come, lay afide your flitchery, T milft : L 
play the idle Hufwife with me thi. aftcmonn haUc J 

Virg. No (good Madam) " C< 
I will not out of doores. 
VaL Not out of doores? 
Volum. She (hall Ihe frail. 
Virg* Indeed no, by your patience; H cnm 
threfhold, till my Lord rcturne from the W» r tlle 
VaL Fye, you confine your felfc moft vnrS' i, 
,you muft go vifu the good Lady that 1 J T^' 


Come, 


r*ii Iwill^foherfpeeV^ ' 
with my prayers : but J cannot go thither. er 
V olum. Why ) pray you. 
Fhg. 'Tj$ not to fauc labour.nor that I W a m i 0 
Vac. You v\'ould be another Tene/ope:vn rk,,, , 
the yearnelhefpunin V-U$is abfencef didbutfil l; 3 ' 1 
fill of Mothes. Come ' would your Cambrick 
fiblc as your finger that y ou might leauc pricking Z 
pitie. Come you fball go with vs. s 1 

foonh" No S oodMada,D > Pardon me, indeed I will Dot 

W. In truth la go with me, and lie tell you e« t lb, 
newes of your Husband. " 

pirg. Oh goodMadam.therecanbcnoneytt 

Vol. Verilyldonoticftwithyounherecamcnewcs 
from him lalt night. 

Vir. Indeed Madam. 

Val. In earneft it's true; I hesid a Scnatour fpeakeit 
Thus it is : the Volcies haue an Army forth, againft M 
CominiHs the Generall is gone, with one part of ourRo- 
manepower. Your Lord, and Titus Lartim, are fee down 
before their Citie Carioles, they nothing doubt preuai- 
hng,and to make it brccfe Warrcs. This is true ©amine 
Honor,and fo I pray go with vs. 

Vrg. Giue me excufe good Madame, I will obey you 
ineuery thing heereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone Ladie,as flic is now: 
She will but difeafe our better mirth. 

Valeria. In troth I thinke flic would : 
Fare you well then. Come good fweet Ladie. 
Prythee Vwgilia curne thy folcrancffe out a doore, 
And go along with vs. 

Virgil. No 
At a word Madam ; Indeed I muft not, 
I wifh you much mirth. 
VaL Well, then farewell. Extant Uk 

Enter CMartiw> Titus Lartius, with DrummsAni Co* 
lours, with Captaines and Souldiers, as 
before the City Certain : to them 
ALMeffcnger. 

Martins. Yonder comes Ncwct s 
A Wager they haue met. 
Lar. Myhorietoyoursjno* 
Mar. Tisdone» 
hart. Agreed. 




The Tragedie of (joriolanus. 


ha's our Generall met the fcnemy ? 

Url So,thc good Horlc h mine. 
t*rt lie buy him of you. 

r n No He nor fel,nor giue him: Lend you him I will 
2e a hundred yearcs: Summon the Towne. 

M*r- HoW farre off lic th * fc Armics ? 

tfelT. Within this mile and halfe# 

U0 Then (hall we hearc their Latum, &.they Ours. 
Mow Mars, I prythee make vs qukke in wrkc, 
ri t we with fmoaking i words may march from hence 
Tohelp cour fieldcd Fncncs ' Come, blow thy blaft. 

fhcj Sot*nd a Parley : Snter two Senators with others on 
the Wattes ofCortaltu c 
Tfi jlfuAfffftdtom } h he within your Walles ? 

It $#»tf. No,nor a man ihat fearcs you lefle then he^ 
That's letter then a little i Drum afarre of. 

Hcarkc, our Drummes 

Arc bringing forth our youth : Wcel breake our Walles 
Rather then they fliall pound vs vp our Gates, 
Which yet lecme (but, we haue but pin'd with Ruflics, 
Tbe/lc open of themfclues. Harke you, farre off 

%A larum farre off. 
There is Attffidiotts. Lift what worke he makes 
Among ft your cloucn Army. 
M*rt. Oh they are at it. 

Ltrt. Their noifc be our inftru&ion. Ladders hoa. 

Enter the Army of the Voices. 
iMar, They feare vs not, hut iflue forth their Citie. 
Now put your Shields before your hearts,and fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields. 
Aduance braue Titus* 

Thev do difdaine vs much beyond our Thoughts, 
which makes me fwcat with wrath . Come on my fellows 
He that retires, He take him for a V ilce % 
And he (hall feele mine edge. 

Alarnmfhe Romans are beat bachjo their Trenches 
Enter Martms C HY f w g- 
Mar. All the contagion of the South Jight on you, 
You Shames of Rome :you Heard of Byles and Plagues 
Plaifter you o're.tbat you may be abhorr'd 
Farther then feenc,and one infedt another 
Againft the Winde a mile : you foulcs of Geefe, 
That beare thefhapes of men,howhaue you run 
From Slaues, that Apes would beare ; Plato and Hell, 
All hurt behinde, backes red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued feare, mend and charge home, 
Or by the fires of heauen, He leauc the Foe, 
And make my Warres on you : Looke too'tr Come on, 
Ifyoul ftand faft, wee'l beate them to their Wiues, 
As they vs to our Trenches followcs. 

Another Alarum >and Martins followcs them to 
gates, and is (hut in. 
So, now the gates are ope: now prouc good Seconds, 
Tis for the followers Fortune, widens them, 
Not for the flyers : Marke me,and do the like. 
0 Enter the Cati. 

I. Sol. Foole-hardincfle,not I # 
i-Sol. Nor I. 

i .Sol. Sec they haue fhut him in. Alarum continues 
All. To th'pot I warrant him. Enter Titus Lartius 
Tit. What is become of CMartius > 
^ff.Slaine (Sir) doubtleffc. 
i Jol. Following the Flyers at the very heeles, 


i 


With them he enters : who vpon the fodainc 
Clapt to their Gatcs.hc is himfelfe alone, 
To anfwerallthe City. 

Lar. Ok Noble Fellow ! 
Who fenfibly out-dares his fencelcffc Sword, 
And when it bowes,ftand'ft vp : Thou art left dfartius, 
A Carbuncle intire : as big as thou art ^ 
Wcarenot forich alewell. Thou.was't aSouldier 
Eucn to Calues wiflh, not fierce and terrible 
Onely in ftrokes, but with thy grim lookes,and 
The Thunder-like percutfion of thy founds 
Thou mad'ft thine enemies fhake,as if the World 
Were Feauorous, and did tremble. 

Enter Martiusbleeding^affaHltedby the Enemjt. 
i.Sol. Looke Sir, 
Lar. O 'tis Mtrttus. 
Let's fetch him off,or make remaine alike. 

They fight, and all enter the City. 
Enter certaine Romanes with Jpoiles. 
i. Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
I.Rom. And I this. 

$.Rom.A Murrain oiu, I tooke this for Silucr. exeunt. 

Alarum continues ftill afarre off'. 
Enter 7tiartius y and Titus with a Trumpet. 

MarScc heere thefe mouers,thai do prize their hours 
At a crack'd Drachme : Cuftiionj,Lcaden Spooncs, 
Irons of a Doit, Dublets that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofc that wore t hem. Thefe bafc flaues, 
Ere yet the fight be donc,packc vp,downe with them. 
And harke, what noy fc the Generall makes: To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, Auffidhus, 
Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant T uus take 
ConuenientNumbers to make good the City, 
Whil'ft I with thofc that haue the fpirit,wil hafte 
To helpe Cominius: 

Lar. Worthy Sir, thou bleeds, 
Thy excrcife hath bin too violent, 
For a fecond courfe of Fight. 

Mar* Sir,praifcmenot : 
My worke hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you well : 
The blood I drop, is rather Phy ficall 
Then dangerous ro mc : To Aujftdicus thus,I will appear 

Lar. Now the faircGoddcffe Fortune, (and fight. 
Fall deepc in loue.with thee,and her great channel 
Mifguide thyOppofers fwords, Bold Gentleman : 
Profpcrity be thy Page. 

Mar, Thy Friend no IciTe, 
T hen thofc flie placcth higheft : So farcyvcll. 

Lar. Thou wonhieft Ttiarttus, 
Go found thy Trumpet in the Market place , 
Call thither all the Officers a'th'Towne, 
Where they (hall know our minde. Away. Exeunt 
Enter Cominius as it were in retire, with fe Idlers. 

Com. Breath you my friends,wcl fought,we.arc come 
Like Romans,neithcr foolifh in our ftands, (off, 
Nor Cowardly in retyre : Belceue me Sirs, 
We fhall be charg'd againe. Whiles we haue ftrooke 
By Interims and conueying gufts,we haue heard 
The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods f 
Leadc their fuccefles,as we wifli our owne, 
That both our powers,with fmiling Fronts encountring, 
May giue you thankfull Sacrifice. Thy Ncwcs ? 
Enter a Meffenger. 

Meff. The Cittizcns of Cortoles haueyflued, 
And giucn to Lartius and to Martius Battailc s 

_aa 3 Ifay*< 


